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JOIN 
The JUDGE CHIROGRAPHIC SOCIETY 


An association of astute penmen 4 Qualifications for Membership—Appli- 
who appreciate the influence of human cants must have the ability to fill in the 
nature upon chirography and so, in coupon below, in such a way that the 
order to improve their handwriting, want Circulation Manager can decipher it with- 
JUDGE, each week to keep them in good out undue eyestrain. Initiation fee of $1.00 
humor. must accompany all applications 
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THIS WEEK THE SOCIETY WILL CONSIDER 
THE SIGNATURE OF 


For downright character study this signature is unique. 
The use of the stub pen and the individuality in the formation 
of the letters testify to a keen appreciation of advertising. 

The general downhill effect denoted the altruism of the phil- 
anthropist ; while the open ‘‘o’ and the final ‘“‘r’’ show merchan- 
dizing and selling ability that could dispose of anything from a 
safety pin to an airplane. 











APPLICATION BLANK 
JUDGE, 627 West 43d Street, New York 


This chirographic example of my cognomen and the enclosed legal tender of the United States in the amount of 
one dollar are proof that I know how to sign my name, when by so doing, | can secure JUDGE for 10 weeks by mail. 


THIS IS THE RIGHT TIME TO SIGN YOUR RIGHT NAME 
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**LIFE LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF 


JUDGE 


HAPPINESS”’’ 





R ADIO concerts are now being held 

in Sing Sing for the benefit of 
the inmates. Double v igilance, how- 
ever, has so far prevented any es- 
capes. 


Rated 


D™= to the overflowing of the 


Yellow River of China a yaji 
of rice now costs seven yen. A 
yaji is half of a whora which is a 
little more than one miise. 


Parad 


FE: FORTS are being made to abolish 
4 the eagle as the American stand- 
ard. How about substituting the 


bull? 


Au New York street crossings 
““ are soon to be regulated by a 
green and_ red _ lights. 
Pedestrians, however, will probably 
be notified of 
before by a series of brightly colored 
stars. 


series of 


these crossings as 


sae 


A PHILADELPHIAN who swallowed 
. a collar button has had three 
operations, all of which failed to 
If this sort of thing keeps 
up he will undoubtedly have to buy 
a new one. 


locate it. 


Rated 


Oh THOUSAND poor people in 


New York were presented with 


radios last Christmas—poor people! 
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A Sev: NTY-SIx year old student 
. has quit Harvard and gone into 
business. One theory is that he 
was a football fan. 


Pad 


’ TAKES $12,000,000,000 annually 

to clothe the American woman 
from the top of her head to the 
bottom of her shoes. And what 
have they got to show for it? 
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( YuIcAGO’S 1925. criminal 


tends to change the simile “as 
thick as thieves” to “‘as thick as the 
police department.” 
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BurGcLar—S’ matter with you—I’ve paid for protection. 
Cop—You know darn well—no smokin’ on Sunday. 
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Protective Coloration 
[* Paris 
The latest wrinkle 
Is to color the wine 
To match 
Milady’s gown. 
Fine! 
And why not 
Doctor the soup 
To match 
The gentlemen’s 
Vests? 


His Status 
Friend—I heard you were mixed 
up in a divorce suit. Did you win 
it? 
Actor—No. I merely got dis- 
honorable mention. 





UZZIE( )IABELS 









“Sick cylinders.” 








Krazy Krack Songs 


Have you heard the “Trio” song? 
“Trio clock in the morning.” 


Limitations 
My electric washer’s splendid 
It does ev’rything it ought, 
Yet, somehow, I miss the gossip 
That my old - time laundress 
brought. 


PAA 


“They were merely carrying out 
my orders,” said the distinguished 
nobleman when burglars escaped 
with his tray of decorations. 


Pastorized 


Summer Boarder—Is this milk 
pasteurized ? 

Farmer Landlord—Sure is. We 
get it from the preacher's cow. 





Fellow” and 

“Fanatic 
“He fellow fan- 
atic roof.” 








“Don’t shoot, Ike, it’s a lady singin’!”” 





to 
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( FUNNYBONMES 
If you hare sinned confess—and 
/ you'll find a check in your mail. 
{ lata ae ; 
nudge pays $5 for each one printed we 
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“You were right when you told 
me that horse would win in a walk.” 
“That so? I thought he lost.” 

“Yes, but the other horses insisted 
on running.” 


Class A and Class B 
Some men allow themselves to be 
given orders by their wives, while 
others are confirmed bachelors. 


The Irony of Fate 


A lady recently scratched herself 
with a talking machine needle and 


died of lockjaw. 
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JUDGE pays $5 for each one printed. 





Boss—Sayers, I’ve an idea my new stenographer is in love. 
ing the past week has been appalling. 
Sayers—Thank you, sir—you’ve kind of cheered me saying that. 
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If we had to build asylums for the beautiful and dumb. 








Aloof 
Te new blonde filing clerk across 


the aisle 
Has given Herbert Jones a winning 
smile, 
Herbert who aims at office manager 
Will he fall, think you, for the likes 
of her? 


Not he! 
pages of 

His ledger. 
love: 

He quite forgets the smile, on work 
to think— 

And dips his yellow pencil in the 


ink. 


He frowns and turns the 


Let the poets muse on 


Her typ- 


George A. Paravicini 
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A STREET SCENE, AS IT LOOKS TO A VERY MODEST MAN 
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How you feel in your cheap old light overcoat when the wife wears her heaviest furs. 


Que Sais-Je? 


fe all I know, department stores 
Are jammed with women wag- 
ing wars 
When “sales” appear. 


For all I know, each newly-wed 
Regards his ma-in-law with dread 
And even fear. 


For all I know, the barber shops 

Are filled with girls who want hair 
crops, 

Thus ousting men. 


For all I know, the men who booze 
All night always remove their shoes 
Before they en- 


Ter home at four a.m. Perhaps 
There really are sleek college chaps 
Who use their hips 


For nothing but a flask of gm... . 
There must be! they’re so often in 
The comic strips! Simonetta 


Puta 


Sunday-school Teacher—Who are 
the Gideons? 

Tommy—These here Sheiks and 
Shebas, I reckon. 


Whimsey 


Some make a — $4 


(a, 16 or (a 80 


& others {LN 
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Love Sick DeENTISsT- 


Ballads of a Husband 


For Christmas she bought me 
Some green and red ties; 
Her heart's in the right place, 
But where are her eyes? 





She loves me, she loves me not. she 




















“My dear, we're absolutely busted!” 
“Gracious, John, how ungrammatical!” 



































“Well, anyway, what's the difference 
between love and friendship?” 
“About $18,000 a year.” 

















Prospectus 
Waar with the hard winter pre- 


dicted I stand excellent chances 
of making a fortune ere spring comes 
round again. Not, as you might 
guess, by shoveling snow or boot- 
legging coal. My scheme is simpler. 
I propose to corner the market on 
St. Bernards, and then through the 
frozen byways of Manhattan send 
forth the dogs, each one equipped 
with a small keg of that cognac that 
the good brothers of some Alpine 
order of humanitarians used to pro- 
vide for belated travelers, when 
blizzards whooped around the Jung- 
frau. 

The drinks in those days were 
always on the house. I am no 
philanthropist, and my overhead 
will be heavy. Wherefore the snow- 
blinded New Yorker, overcome and 
sprawling in a slush-choked gutter, 
will be obliged to deposit a_ half 
dollar with Bruno or Bismarck or 
Fritz ere he may partake of my 
barreled sweetness and light. In 
other words, the dogs will be a sort 
of walking coin box telephone, save 
that once a fifty-cent piece drops 
into the slot something more stimu- 
lating than a voice with a smile will 
issue forth. 

I have not of course overlooked the 
legal aspect of the matter. Each 
woof will be tagged with a properly 





























“Hey, Mike! I want ye to meet a free nd o° mine. Mr. Kelle vy] 
shake hands wit’ Mr. Dennis.” 






indorsed permit, prescribing appro- 
priate shots of the essence of Hail- 
Hail. And I want to be present 
when some zealous kleagle of Mr. 
Wheeler’s League for the Extension 
of Ennui attempts to convince one 
of my shaggy-haired, heavyweight 
salesmen that there is no longer 
such a thing as the Bill of Rights. 
Everything is set. To-morrow 
brings forth a countrywide round- 
up of kennels. Step up, men, and 
get in on a good thing! Only a few 
blocks of stock remain. Suppose 
your sister should be overcome in 
Bryant Park! Sign on the dotted 
line. Marcus Hool: 
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' More prescriptions for glasses are 
Strange goings on: filled by druggists than by opticians. 
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“Pardon me, hash one of you gen’lm got a match?” 


Auto-Intoxication 


Tne feeling when you started out 

intending to spend eight hundred 
for a coupé, and end up with a sedan 
at twenty-four hundred. 

The temporary stoppage of breath 
as you leap to the curb (when lucky) 
just as the taxi darts forward as the 
traffic officer puckers his lips for a 
blow. 

The sentiments that surge within 
you as, after cursing the rough road 
for three miles, you get out and 
discover that you have two flats 
behind. 

The state of bewilderment as you 
face your wife’s tabulated expense 
sheet, which shows that the accessor- 
ies have cost just three dollars 
more, than the flivver did in the 
first place. 

The final condition as you emerge 
from a traffic jam during which you 
spent three-quarters of an hour 
making a trip you could have walked 
in ten minutes. 

The realization that spring will 
be along in a couple of months, and 
that it would be cheaper to bury the 
old bus than to have it supplied with 
new glands. 

The wracking horror when your 
wife drives off the ferry into the city. 

Wayne G. Haisley 
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Keep em up! 
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If all this talk about sleep being 
intoxicating is true, I’ve been about 
the soberest little fellow for the past 
month that Mr. Volstead could ask 
oer In fact I’m starting 
a movement now to make the dinner 
jacket fashionable as office wear 
ie oo then I can dance right to 
work without changing my clothes! 


— 


Speaking of dancing, have you 
noticed how night clubish the 
theaters are becoming and vice 
a ' [t’s getting so it’s 
hard to tell which you're in... . . . 
Earl Carroll started it with his 
“Vanities” and now we have the 
Casino de Paris atop the Century 
roof where you can smoke during 
the show and dance during inter- 
mission. . . 


bh 


My suggestion is that you dance 
during the whole show!..... 
speaking again of dancing, have you 
seen Moss and Fontana do their 
“El Tango Tragico” at the Mirador? 
ete os It’s one of the best things 
I've seen this year outside the 
eee Haven't been able 
to get around to Charlot’s Rendez- 
vous yet but hear it’s very “hot.” 


hh 


Prohibition has certainly done one 
ee It’s given us drink 
mixtures that the Haig Brothers 
themselves never thought of 
Everywhere you go some one has a 
new combination and if you get 


— 





HIGH HAT 


about much it’s rather trying! 
4 ee. Gee Here’s the last one, which 
they say is a certain well-known 


actress’s favorite. ..... Gordon 
Water and Coca-Cola, half and 
7 not bad either! 


bh 


On my show list... .. “Sunny,” 
“Tip-Toes” and “The Cocoanuts” 
head the revue list, while “Young 
Woodley,” “Craig's Wife” and “The 
Monkey Talks” top the dramatic 
colutin. 
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The Six Best “Steppers”: 

“Baby Talk Lady’’—(Hello Lola). 

“That Certain Feeling’—(Tip- 
Toes). 

“Sweet & Low 
Toes). 

“It’s a Great Little World” —(Tip- 
Toes). 

“You Have 
Follies). 

“Go South”—(Greenwich Follies). 


Down” —(Tip- 


Me’’—(Greenwich 
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“Well, how’s things Fred?” 





Willie Struts His Stuff 


MAY have acted too hastily in 

slaying little Willie, but any 
uncle would have done just as I did 
under the circumstances. 

Willie was only seven. He’d re- 
ceived most of his education from the 
newspapers and comic supplements. 

“Willie, who were The Four Horse- 
men?” 

“Paul Revere, General Sheridan, 
the Prince o’ Wales and Barney 
Google,”’ he replied. 

“Who was responsible for Napo- 
leon’s downfall?” 

“T’m not sure, uncle, but probably 
it was Happy Hooligan or Boob Mc- 
Nutt.” 

“Do you know the two little 
Roman boys who were adopted by a 
wolf?” 

“It was Hans and Fritz Katzen- 
jammer, I guess.” 

“Who was Cicero?” 

“Mrs. Sapp’s boob husband.” 

“Do you know who wrote ‘Home 
Sweet Home?’ ”’ 

“Babe Ruth.” 

“Willie,” I said slowly, “think 
carefully before you answer this: 
What lady was it who robbed a man 
of his strength by cutting his hair?” 

Willie was silent for almost a 
minute. 

“TI know,” he shouted, “I know 
that one, all right. But, say, that 
wasn’t a lady—that was his... ” 

I didn’t intend to hit him so hard. 
As he fell he whispered: “Was it 
Jiggs and Maggie you asked me 
about?” Chet Johnson 





“Not bad—had a blowout this morning when I wasn’t carrying a spare, 
but fortunately I caught a pedestrian who fits quite nicely.” 














Aren’t Husbands Funny? 
Wes the Blanks go out for a 


nice, pleasant Sunday after- 
| noon ride and Mrs. Blank remarks 
that aren’t they going rather fast? 
Mr. Blank adds to the gayety: 
. That’s right! Start in the 
usual song! Yes! We're going at 
a terrific rate! We're making almost 
twenty miles an hour. I’m going to 
wreck the car and kill us both after 
I run down and maim everybody we 
meet! I’ve been driving cars now 
for fifteen years but I haven't 
brains enough to see another car 
coming! Go ahead and worry your- 
| self to death! Have a good time! 
You're never satisfied unless you’re 
figuring out some way we can have a 
| smash up. I'm blind, you know. 
Shout at me and grab my arm and AT PALM BEACH 
open the door every time you see a Mae—Wouldn’t your mother rage if she saw you in that scanty 
car a mile away! What? Yes! bathing suit? ‘ 
Yes! But I suppose you'll be heart- Sur—Well, rather. it’s hers! 
broken if we don’t run out of gas. 
You've been expecting it ever since 








| 
we bought the car. Go right on. the gears! Race the motor! You the matter now? Waiting for a 
Tell me how toturn. Tell me about can’t do any more than tear it apart! snail to catch up and pass you? 
the car behind us and that curve Fine! Great! You're not more Advance your spark. Step on the 
five miles away. Lord! I'd drop than ten feet too far to the left. gas. Don’t you know it gets the 
dead if I could go out some Sunday Well, what’s the idea? Going to a motor hot to lug along like this? 
afternoon with you and not be told fire? Look out. Look out! Slow Hey! For the love of Mike! Do 
what to do for just about five up! Slow up! Put on the brakes! you want to get pinched? You can’t 
minutes.” Let him have it! Let him. No! steer a car holding the wheel that 
But when Mrs. Blank takes the No! Go ahead. You've got the way. I’ve told you a thousand times. 
wheel on a wide country road and right of way. Go. Wow! Lord! Put your left hand down here on 
there isn’t another car or pedestrian It’s a good thing he saw it was a the wheel. Well—look! I’m show- 
— just listen to Mr. Blank: woman driving. I'd think you'd ing you! Grab the left hand this 


. That’s right! Chew up learn some day to—Well. What’s way and the right. Look out! Why 
don’t you keep your eye on the road? 
Think you're driving the old family 
horse? What? Bothering you? 
I'd rather bother you a little and 
stay out of the ditch! What? Oh, 
you can’t? Well if you can’t drive 
when anybody’s talking you'd better 
quit driving—”’ Chet Johnson | 


NRT (SS ANCKS 


VSS \\ Give a sentence withthe word A 





y 









+9 
i, Hyphen 
f: “Hyphen idea!” 
/ 
Both Ways 
Sc “Was their's a love match?” 
RCN “Yes. He couldn't afford the 
luxuries of life.”’ 
First BurcLar—Come on, let’s try an’ figger out how much Jack we “But she married him anyway?” 
made on this haul. “Yes—and he bought them any- 
“Oh, le’s wait and look in the morning paper.” way.” 
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SUPPOSE JUDGMENT DAY SHOU LD COME Ww te THE WORL DS 
UNREFORMED! 
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“Helen Keller reads President Coolidge’s lips” 
paper headline. 
Her supreme achievement! 
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Pussyfoot Johnson has come back with the message 


that Prohibition is “up to the people.” 
the Anti-Saloon League. 


This is news to 


On With the Dance! 


WRONG to 
looking for live issues. 


Ts suppose that politicians are always 
More often than 
are dodging them with all the agility and cunning 


they can muster. 


not they 
Our two-party system gives them both 
an incentive and an advantage in this respect. An advan- 
tage, because normally anything with the party label on 
it can be counted on to go down with the bulk of voters 
in either the Republican or Democratic parties; and an 
incentive, because, this being the case, why should they 
rouse the animals with issues that excite popular passion 
and threaten, as all such issues threaten, to split their 
docile flocks? So, whenever a question arises that pro- 
foundly stirs the public interest, political prudence whis- 
pers, “evade, straddle, don’t start anything whose finish 
you can’t foresee.” 

The Republicans at Albany are about to provide us 
The Republican Party in New 
York State is recruited largely from the dry upstate 
rural districts. But it is also dependent for an important 
minority element on the wet cities. If it could, therefore, 
it would remain utterly silent about Prohibition. But 
into this situation marches the Anti-Saloon League with 
the demand that the Republicans reintroduce into the 
Legislature the State enforcement bill defeated a year ago. 


with an apt illustration. 


This will be done, and then, unless all prognostications 
fail, the following farce will be enacted: The Assembly, 
controlled by Republicans, will pass the measure, but the 
Senate, also controlled by Republicans, will defeat it. 
That is to say, four or five Republican Senators, hailing 
from wet districts, are expected to vote with the Demo- 
crats as they did last year, so that next fall the Republicans 
can go before their city constituencies and say, “You see, 
we helped kill it’; while upstate their spellbinders will be 
arguing, “We did our best to put it through.” 
Ts game is worth watching because it isn’t going to 

last very long, anywhere. Prohibition, it hap- 
pens, is the livest political issue in this country to-day. 
No matter how we may joke about it, in disobedience af 
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liam Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa Dramatic I 
the Board of Temperance, Prohibition and Public Morals, 
there is no other issue that so closely touches the daily 
life of every one of us, that comes so near being a universal 
topic of conversation, that so quickly provokes contro 
versy or kindles feeling. Talk about the apathy and in 
difference of the voters toward the exercise of their fran 
chise, the Prohibition issue, if and when an election turns 
upon it squarely, will bring tumbling to the polls the entire 
population of voting age; it is charged with dynamite. 
Sooner or later, therefore, it will foree itself to the front 
in such a manner that evasions and straddles of the sort 
we are witnessing in New York will no longer be possible 
and the country will line up, wet against dry, in a death 
grip as shattering to old political cleavages as the Civil 
War. 
coming and they’re hopping about like popcorn on a hot 


Even now the politicians of both parties can see it 


griddle to avoid its consequences. Let ’em hop, and pop! 


The Road to Success 


T GRIEVES us to read that John D. Rockefeller is still 

leading the youth of the country astray with mistaken 
advice. At his age it will be hard for him to reform. 
“Save your money,” he is quoted recently as telling 
“Be punctual. Don't you 
don’t need,” the implication being that habits of this 
sort would help make him a We doubt it. 
Such a recipe may have been of value once when farm 


his caddy. buy anything 


rich man. 
mortgages were the main form of wealth and everybody 
But to-day 
there are too many other avenues to wealth that com- 


was poor but the skinflint country banker. 


pared with this one look like parkway boulevards beside 
an old-fashioned dirt road. And to travel them requires 
not asceticism but self-indulgence. 


of 


Spend it on self-improvement, experience, good clothes, 


Spend your money, with discrimination, course. 
fashionable acquaintance, on as many as you can of the 
things that will help you to keep your feet in faster com- 
Don’t make a fetish of punctuality, lest 
render less punctual people uncomfortable and less likely, 
therefore, to give you tips on the market or to introduce 
you to their rich friends. And finally, by all means buy 
what you don’t need. The only way to whet your appe- 


pany. you 


tite for prosperity is to tickle your palate with the luxuries 
within your grasp. Self-denial often breeds unworldliness 
and that’s fatal. 


want and the more, therefore, you'll get. 


The more you have the more you'll 
Desire, pas- 
sionate, keen, unremitting, possessive, is the mother of 
Without it you'll never be a real go-getter, never! 


W. M. H. 


riches. 
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Say It With Flowers. 


Proof Conclusive 
Ler: I regret to say— 
Although, of course, she’s witty, 
Dances like a coryphée 
And sits her filly pretty, 
Knows her car from A to chassis, 
Swings a mean and artful brassie; 


Though the sight of her’s delight 

For man, and work for Cupid— 
Lucy isn’t very bright; 

In fact, she’s downright stupid: 
What’s my proof? It’s quickly 

written : 
Lucy’s handed me the mitten! 
Gardner Rea 








Did I Do Right? 


M* WAKE has never been strewn 
. with shattered feminine hearts. 
Durable, rather than magnetic, they 
put it. “Plain, but dishonest,” my 
wife suggests, critically. However— 

This evening I elbowed hurriedly 
up the Avenue. Faces blurred past, 
snooting hungrily supperwards. Life 
had begun to lose its lift. Eat, work, 
sleep—was this truly theend? A lot 
of new books published below 
Twenty-third street said so. Loudly 
they said it—and many of them in 
English. Then I became aware of 
two smiling blue eyes. 

She was still half a square distant. 
Tall, but not too tall, in a quietly ex- 
pensive blue tweed suit. Gray furs 
against the peach of her cheeks. A 
blue toque, cocked ever so provoca- 
tively. Smiling slightly, as on a 
friend. 

A delightful tingle corrugated my 
spine. Then I knew—some lucky 
devil just behind me. Casually I 
cast a glance over my shoulder. No, 
there was no one. Just Moe poking 
a finger into Abe’s cravat to em- 
phasize some vital point in the dis- 
posal of ready-to-wear. Hundreds of 
him. I risked another look. Was 
she making her way toward me? 
Hot and cold shivers. 

Our eyes met over the bobbing 
derbies. This time there was no 
shadow of doubt. 

“Gosh,” I said to my flopping 
heart, “I’ve read about this sort of 
thing, but say—” 

Bravely she launched into the 
human, or nearly human, tide. My 


brain reeled dizzily. Why had she 





























selected me, of all the thousands? I 
inhaled deeply and smirked back at 
her. Perhaps she was one of those 
rare souls who could perceive the 
pure gold of character beneath a 
rather unpromising exterior. Though 
my mother had always said that I 
was—well, kind of good lookin’, in a 
way. 

Our courses crossed, we eddied to- 
gether, somehow. My tongue set 
solidly, as it does when confronted 
with a beauty that requires no ex- 
planation. With a trusting smile 
that left me gasping, she caught my 
lapel in small gloved hands that im- 
plored. 

“Please,” she begged, “‘oh, please, 
help me. Won't you?’ 








I could only nod, and goop prayer- 
fully. She was wonderful! My brain 
became a heaven, filled with bursting 
rockets and golden pinwheels. Life 
again bloomed, rich, vibrant... 
romance, adventure. She spoke 
again, softly, close to me. 

“Please buy a flower. It’s for 
better Bulgarian babies.” 

I saw red. Brutally I blacked her 
smiling blue eyes. I was arrested. 
I stillam. But tell me— 

Did I do right? Stanley Jones 
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The spirit seeking spiritualist 
Who slumbers herc, 1 aceful and 
cool, 
Held a séance with spirits frumenti 
And got himself knocked for a ghoul, 
| 














If they really were “Red Hot Mammas.” 
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’ ae a In a magazine. 
TICKE TS! He was 
. Quite an infant 
And held a rattle 
In his hand 
And I thought 
How attached to it 
He must have been 








Apter tee ns , : - After all these years 
. To still 
WINTER SPORTS FOR COMMUTERS Have it. 
Why not put a little pep into that daily dreary trip to town. George A. Paravicini 
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JUDGING "be SHOWS * 





dramatic 


London 
critics, long practiced in the 
business of finding fault with 

everything American, could fail to be 

tickled by the seats which the Shu- 
berts have installed in 
revue house on the top floor of the 


OT even 


their new 


Century Theater Building. The 
usual theater seat is so narrow that, 
if you happen to have a pack of 
Lucky Strikes 
pockets, you've got to buy an extra 
ticket to make room for it. These 
new Shubert chairs, however, are by 
all odds the most comfortable that 
you'll find in any theater in New 
York. I therefore take great pleas- 
ure in recommending the show with 
which the Shuberts have inaugurated 
their latest theater to every man 
and woman in New York, and all 
visitors, who weigh more than 150 
pounds, 


in one of your coat 


The name of the show is 
in Paris,’ so christened, 
because it contains numbers 
“The Newport Glide,” “Chinatown 
in Frisco” and “Louisiana.” Just 
why our producers have such a yen 
for presenting their revues as some- 
thing Parisian when everyone knows 
that American revues are just about 
twenty times as good as the French 
ones is something my colored valet, 
William P. Jackson, Harvard 1912, 
has been spending the last five years 
unsuccessfully trying to figure out. 
Nevertheless, despite the label which 
the Messrs. Shubert have affixed to 
their exhibit, you will discover some 
fresh and amusing stuff in it, together 
with hussies who can dance three 
times as well, and look six times 
prettier, than any French music show 
sweet ones you've seen since Jacques- 
Charles lost his cunning as a picker. 
The stellar programed beauty is a 
Miss Kathryn Ray. All these so- 
called great music show beauties look 
as much alike as so many bottles of 


“A Night 
doubtless, 


called 





° by Georpe Jeam Nathan. ° 


“4 Man's Man” (52d St.)—Worth your 


} attention. 


“Stronger Than Love” (Belasco)—Whim- 


wham. 

“Young Woodley” (Belmont Interesting 
play about English schoolboys. 
Te dious meta 


“In a Garden” (Plymouth) 


physics. 


“4 Lady's Virtue” (Bijou) —Ch. ap sex stuff 


“The Green Hat” More of the 


same. 


(Broadhurst) 


“Earl Carroll V atities™ (Carroll)—A humor- 


ous music show. 


Casino de Paris 


“4 Night in Paris” 


Reviewed in this issue. 


“The Jaz 


about a Jewish coon-shouter. 


Singer” (Cort)—Sentimental play 


Marjorie Rambeau as 
Drivel. 


*Antonia” (Daly's) 
a gay beauty on the loose. 


“Beware of Widows” (Elliott) 


idea of comedy. 


Owen Davis’ 


“Easy Virtue’ (Empire)—Noel  Pinero 
Coward, 

“The Vortex” (Miller)—Noel Maugham 
Coward. 


“Song of the Flame 
as a hot Russian 


$4th St.)—Tessa Kosta 


“The Last of Mrs. Cheyney” 
Crooks with broad a's. 


(Fulton 


“Greenwich Village Follies’’ (Chanin)—Lack 


ing in humor. 


“Merchants of Glory” 


upon war. 


Guild)—Irony looks 


“Merchant of Venice” (Hampden's)—The 
Hampden-Barrymore team tackles Shylock 
and Portia. 


“The Monkey Talks” 


circus novelty. 


(Harris 


Diverting 


“Alias the Deacon” (Hudson)—Old stuff. 
The Master of the Inn” (Little Mush. 


“The Butter and Egg Man” 
Nifties de luxe. 


(Longacre 


“The Cocoanuts” (Lyric The Marx 
Brothers’ amusing monkeyshines. 


“Princess Flavia” (Century)—“Zenda” and 
good voices. 
“Craig's Wife” (Morosco Worth your eve 


ning. 


“Sunny” (New Amsterdam Hoofing de 


luxe. 


“Twelve Miles Out” (Playhouse)—Boot- 
leggers, rum-runners and a hell of a racket. 


“Young Blood” (Ritz)—Poor attempt at 
comedy. 

“Charlot Revue” (Selwyn)—A weak sister of 
last year's. 


“The Enemy” (Times Square)—Channing 
Pollock believes that wars aren't nice. 


“Artists and Models” 
Best of the series. 


(Winter Garden) 


“Tip-Toes” 


jazz. 


Liberty )—Gershwin's tuneful 


“Abie’s Irish Rose” 


unnecessary 


(Republic)—Comment 











They've all got the same 


henna. 
snooty look, the same English mus- 
tard bobbed hair, the 
pelan massage 


same Pom- 
cream gift-calendar 
pans and the same voices like Ger- 
man cornets. La Ray, for example, 
isn’t a bad-looking bundle, 
bundles go, but there are at least two 
girls in the humble chorus, un- 
heralded and unchronicled, who, 
with their natural soft brown hair, 
unaffected manner and unstencilled 
smiles, can give this Mlle. Ray a 
half-mile start in the attractiveness 
race and beat her to the 
another half. 

As I've said, the show is a diverting 
one. The best features in it are 
Gertrude Hoffman’s daughter, who 
goes by the name of Norma Terriss 
and who is an excellent mimic, a 
brash but amusing young fellow out 
of the vaudevilles named Jack Oster- 
man, a ventriloquist, Leo Bill, who 
uses his hand (painted like a man’s 
face) as a dummy and who, inciden- 
tally, is the only ventriloquist I’ve 
seen in many years who didn’t induce 
in one a desire to send an usher out 
for rat poison, and Yvonne George in 
an imitation of the French music hall 
absurdity known as Mistinguette. 
The settings are simple and attrac- 
tive and the chorus is very well 
drilled. And what is more, the 
Shuberts let you smoke during the 
performance. 


as such 


saloon by 


Il 


Arthur Hammerstein 

musical comedy is “Song of the 
Flame.” Its scenic outfitting, its 
costumes, part of its score and some 
of its voices, notably those of a large 
Russian choir which figures in the 
proceedings, are all that one could 
ask for. But the libretto is so poor 
that the virtues of the entertainment 
have a tough time battling against it. 
In addition, the leading réle, that 

(Continued on page 30) 
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“No, that’s the dog house over there—I own a great dane. 


The Royal Road to Success 


(Henry Ford may be asked to become 

King of Poland. With this as a 

precedent, the future may easily yield 
correspondence like this): 


Mr. Theodore Y. Whelp, 

President, Form-fitting Spaghetti 
Company, 

New York City. 

Dear Mr. Wuetp: A certain 
friend has given us your name as 
being interested in making a change. 
We've got an opening for a first-class, 
well - recommended, hard - working 
king, who understands the spaghetti 
business and knows how to use his 
noodle. Small salary at first, but 
steady advancement as you make 
good. Call next Monday and bring 
working papers, also three or four 
good references. 

Very truly yours, 
A. MartInELLI, 
Prime Minister of Italy. 


Mr. Andropopulas Papricose, 
Care The Sugar Bow! Candy Co., 
Coney Island, N. Y. 

Dear AnpropopuLas: The king 
has just abdicated his throne to be- 
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| “that Lilith woman,” she never | 


JupGE Nominates for the 
Hall of Fame 





EVE 
Brcacse she was the original 
“little woman’; because, 


though Adam stands for so much | 


in our common history, she stood 
for Adam; because she never 
insisted that Adam tell his story 


| about the two Irishmen; but 


most of all because, even in the | 
midst of the very fiercest row | 


over a new evening leaf, or 


threatened to go home to mother. 
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This is the garage—I drive a ford.” 


come president of the Greater Greece 
Lunchrooms, Inc. What we need 
over here is a man like yourself, 
equally at home with the frying-pan 
and the malted milk shaker. You 
might once in a while be called on 
to give a few shines around the 
palace. Answer immediately, giving 
hat size, so we can have a new crown 
made. Steamship fare will be ad- 
vanced. 
Very truly yours, 
Apna Bera Gama, 
Prime Minister of Greece. 


Mr. Youssifoff Gabrewski, 
Care The Russian Corps de Ballet, 
Hippodrome Theater, New York. 

Sir: The leader of the Russian 
steppes has just walked out. The 
people want a king, familar with all 
kinds of Russian steps. If you can 
sing the Volga boatman song, look 
well in a Russian blouse and have a 
good recipe for home-brew vodka, 
you’ve got a lifelong job. Wire 
Petrograd at oncesky. 

MicuaeE, MicHAELVITCH 
per Hugh Wood 
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= LUEBEARD'’S SEVEN Wives” 
sounds like a sheik picture. 
But it’s much better than 
that; it burlesques the whole sheik 
business. Ben Lyon takes the part 


bespectacled vaga- 
growth of 
“‘on the 


of a stuttering, 
bond with a two-weeks’ 
beard who applies for a job 
lot.” B. C. Duval (Dan Pennell), 
the Napoleon of movie 
transforms him overnight into Don 
Juan Hartez, the greatest of screen 
That is to say, Duval has 
him shaved and dressed and puts 
him through his paces, but Gindel- 
heim (Sam Hardy) does the press 
agenting, which is even more im- 
portant, and which includes “im- 
porting” him from Spain and marry- 
ing him off in rapid succession (but 
only in print) to seven different 
movie stars. 

All this time, of course (or it 
wouldn't be a movie at all), Don 
Juan, in private life John Hart, is 
in love with and engaged to marry 
Mary Kelly, a real movie heroine, 
or in other words a sweet, modest, 
domestic moron, played by Lois 
Wilson. And in the end Mary gets 
him, you can bet your boots on that! 
The morons always get them—in the 
movies. (There is a reason.) John 
escapes from Duval and Gindelheim 
and all the uproar and fakery of the 
movie world back to his myopic 
spectacles and the starry-eyed Mary, 
and to a sweet little bungalow in the 
country with vines growing over the 
veranda in place of iron bars. It’s 
a clear case of one kind of hokum 
overcoming another. 


directors, 


lovers. 


“ pane eral is a broad 

but hilarious and refreshing 
burlesque of the wide-open spaces. 
In it Richard Dix takes the part 
of a polo-playing Easterner who is so 
in love with a girl (Esther Ralston), 
nurtured on Western romance, that 
he agrees to take a course in manli- 
ness on his uncle’s ranch Texas. 
But there he finds only metropolitan 
luxuries and cowboys who herd cattle 


the MOVIES ’* 


by Villiam Morris Houghton 7 


a Dallas Full of false values, but 


we acted 


“The Big Parade 


Go at once! 


Haven t vou seen it vet? 


“The Road to Ycaterda; 
nothing 


Much ado about 


“The Masked E 
Mae Murra 


The wrong man gets 


“The Best Bad Man’- dam is dynamited 
and Tom Mix rules the waves 


“Clothes Make the Pirat The tighter Leor 
Errol gets, the looser are his legs 


“His People Rudolph Schildkraut well 


cast in a sentimental drama of the Ghett« 
“Seren Sinners’’—Good ntil the sinners 
get virtuous, and then terrible! 


“We Moderns The winsome Colleen Moore 
steps out of a Zeppelin crash fresh as a daisy 
“4 Women of the World”—The seductive 
Pola Negri as “The Tattooed Countess.” 
“Time, the Comedian” —Time symbolized as | 
a clown. Thumbs down 
“The Golden Cocoon 4 poor plot to whict 
a lot of characters have been violently fitted 
“Siegfried” —Better than the opera of the 
same name. 
} 
“Tumbleweeda 


em, cowboy! 


Bill Hart at his best. Ride 


“Lady Windermere’s Fan’—Worth seeing, 
but too folksy for Wilde 


“4 Kiss for Cinderella”—Betty Bronson in 
a picture that retains al] of Barrie’s charm. 



































in flivvers and occupy their spare 
moments practicing the Charleston. 

Suddenly the girl descends upon 
them to observe the progress of the 
treatment, and for her benefit he 
conspires with his uncle and the ranch 
hands to stage the West as she has 
pictured it. The surrounding coun- 
try is combed for the few spavined 
plugs remaining of its once noble 
population. The effete 
Easterner drills the timid cowboys in 
the rudiments of horsemanship. He 
paints and dresses up the Negroes on 
the ranch as Indians, and meets his 
beloved not in his uncle’s Mercedes, 
but in a covered wagon. 

With every subsequent step, of 
course, the comedy 
farcical until it is brought to a sudden 
halt by a stampede of the cattle 
frightened by the unaccustomed sight 
of horses. There follows a rescue 
with all the flavor of Bill Hart in it, 
and again hokum has the final word. 


equine 


becomes more 


| ager Griyn’s novels are known 
chiefly for their emphasis on sex. 
But their true claim to vulgarity 
comes not from this but from their 
overtone of social snobbery. Thus in 
the picture,““Soul Mates,” taken from 
her book, “The Reason Why” (both 
silly captions!), you run once more into 
that fetid atmosphere of middle-class 
deference to title and family and scorn 
of its own pretensions which is so 
characteristic of this particular au- 
thor. It is the story of a rich uncle 
who compels his proud and pretty 
to marry a title, that he, the 
uncle, may obtain social recognition. 
And how Mrs. Glyn scorns the uncle 
(by implication 
on the title 

It all comes out right in the end, 
as usual. The proud and pretty 
niece, played by Aileen Pringle, and 
Lord Tancred, the title, played by 
Edmund Lowe, discover finally they 
are lovers anyway. 

There’s nothing at all naughty 
about the picture. It’s just a bit 
unwholesome. 


niece 


, and how she fawns 
also by implication)! 
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ConpEMNED Man—Warden, I'd 
like a little exercise. 

WarvEen—All right, what kind of 
exercise do you want? 

“I'd like to skip the rope.” 

—Dartmouti Jack O’ LANTERN 


By a Discarded Lover 
Love has gone by on careless feet, 
Old memories, linger, bitter-sweet. 
The fire is ash, the rose is dust, 
Because you choose to break my trust. 


I believed the little lies you told, 

I tho’t that you were mine to hold, 
I dreamed of some heroic deed, 

To act as knight errant at need. 


Those were the wild, romantic days, 
When foolishly I dreamed of ways 
To save your life, in flood or fire, 
And win you, Lady of Desire. 


I used to pray that I might save 
You drowning, from a watery grave. 
But save you now? Well, I don’t 
think. 
I'd push you in and watch you sink! 
Gettysburg Cannon Baul 


Maal 


“What does the professor of Greek 
get?” 

“Oh, about $3,000 a year.” 

“And the football coach?” 

“About $12,000 a year.” 

“Quite a difference.” 

“Well, did you ever hear 40,000 
people cheering a Greek recitation?” 

—TIowa Frivol 
Rd 


He may be a butter and egg man 
to some but he’s just a big cheese to 
me. —Cornell Widow 


Dumericks 
There once was a lucky young Mr. 
Who was pleased with a charming 
Kid Sr. 
A fellow named Sid 
Fell in love with the Kid 
And as for Kid Sr. 
Sid Kr. M.1I.T.Voo Doo 
sae 
“My father got a chair of elec- 
tricity in the physics department.” 
“That's strange: father got his in 
the police department.” 
Vanderbilt Masquerader 
sae 
“If you wore your garters around 
your neck,” just think how long your 
socks would be! 
Wisconsin Octopus 
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Dumbell Pome 
Roses are red. 
Violets are purple. 
My father has a child. 
And so’s your old man. 


Iowa Frivol 
ad 


“The Bulgarians have gone to war 
against the Greeks.” 
“Well, it’s time somebody did. 
Their prices are terrible.” 
Cornell Widow 


sae 


Hostess—Emma, did you make this 
soup? 
Maid—No, mum, but | 
admit I had a hand in it. 
—~Michigan Gargoyle 
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“Hot Chocolate.” 


TURE EOA 5 


—CARNEGIE Pupret 
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“Yassar, dat hoss ob mine am de 
He cud run 
if it warn’t fo’ one 


fastest hoss in da worl! 
a mile a minute 
thing.” 

“What's dat, brudder?” 

“The distance am too long for de 
time.” 

Rensselaer Pup 


shortness ob de 


Rated 


Customer (in department store)— 
I—I—I 
Saleslady (who is experienced) 
three 


I w—w—w—want 


Ladies’ underwear counter, 
aisles back. 
—Vanderbilt Masquerader 


Rad 


Eben - 
6-0, 6-0. 
Flo 


I just got beat in tennis 


How lovely! 
~—Rutgers Chanticleer 
Sas 
“Hubby, I saved $10 to-day.” 
“What did you buy?” 
Pitt Panther 


sae 


*.! 


Many a man loses his balance when 
his wife goes shopping. 
—Colgate Banter 














“Why do you scold the janitor about 
the cold rooms?” 
“TI get all heated A... doing it.” 


—C. C. N. Y. Mercury 
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“At least Mabel’s not two-faced.” 

“Why?” 

“Or she'd wear the other one.” 
Texas Ranger 


Aas 


Oak 


“Don't you dare swear before me!” 


“Pardon me—go ahead.” 


—Rutgers Chanticleer 


/ \ 











Ny 





Charles’ton 
—PENN Puncu Bow. 
BAe 
“How 


stunning,” 


her with a club. 
—Notre Dame Juggler 


Rd 
Dick—Why don’t you ask Kay 
to marry you, Ed? 
Ed—I did. 


“What did she say?” 
“Oh, I have the refusal of her!” 
Brown Jug 


remarked the 
cave-woman, as her boy friend wooed 

















“These Charming People.” 
—Ya re ReEcorp 


* th 
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Mary—Jack married? Why how 
did he ever get a wife? 
Jane—He just 


there she was. —Michigan Gargoyle 


sobered up, and 


id 


He—Shall we waltz? 
She—lIt’s all the same to me. 


“Yes, I've noticed that.” 
—Allegheny Alligator 
Aas 
Bill (who has caught his father 
Kissing the maid)—Whatcha doin’, 
dad, with our maid? 
Father—Bring my glasses, son, I 
thought it was your mother. 
Minnesota Ski U Mah 
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“We 


ought to take 

storm, Esperanto.” 
“Ves, if this rainy weather 

keeps filling the theaters.” 

—C. C. N. Y. Mercury 


Broadway by 


Fedora, 
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Barbara—My Auntie has been to France and Italy and America. 


And now she’s gone to heaven. 


Muriel—My word! She does get about, doesn’t she? —Gaiety 


Unpublished Testimonials 
Or Why the Ad Men Have to 
Write Their Own 
Nero’s Natty Nasturtiums 
for Numb Noodles 


L-" Easter I went to a moving pic- 
ture show where I got some gum 
but upon arriving at Los Angeles I 
found both tires were completely flat 
and we had to walk back to the livery 
stable for some more chalk. The 
plumber said my hot water pipes 
needed retrimming and I suddenly 
made the awful discovery that my 
gums were suffering from a lifelong 
slumber. Now I ride in taxis, use 
Nero’s Natty Nasturtiums for Numb 
Noodles and wear goloches instead so 
we are all happy again and the iceman 
comes on every day but Sundays. 


Ensil’s Endless Encyclopedia 
Look at the picture in the Fourth 


of July Number and see if it reminds 
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you of anything. That's funny, we 
didn’t either. But seriously, doesn’t 
it represent your own feelings on 
various occasions? Why is one of 
these men always in demand at so- 
cial functions while the other is con- 
sidered merely a flat tire or even 
more so? The answer is easy but 
useless. Oneofthesemenhaslearned 
the secret of twenty-eight hoursaday. 
He knows who wrote Grey’s “Elegy,” 
he knows the romantic story of how 
the modern pumpkin pie was de- 
veloped from the strange Norman 
custom of eating crackers in bed, he 
knows the Atlantic and Pacific are 
oceans and not tea companies—in 
short he has thoroughly mastered 
Ensil’s Endless Encyclopedia. 

The other man is nothing but an 
under-assistant in the Prohibition en- 
forcement service. Guess which is 
which and we will mail you a hand- 
some copy of this picture suitable 
for framing entirely free of charge. 
Answer to-day. To-morrow we may 
be out of business. 


Hybrid’s Horehound for Homesick 
Hubbies 


Ten years ago I didn’t have a 
friend in the world. To-day I have 
less than that and owe it all to 
incessant use of Hybrid’s Horehound 
for Homesick Hubbies. The stuff 
don’t taste extra good but my wife 
uses some of it for polishing the head- 
lights on the dining-room piano with 
surprising results. We highly enjoy 
reading your amusing magazine. 
Please stop and see us some time and 
bring the old lady along. We always 
get a lot of fun out of seeing her. 

Richard S. Wallace 
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A LONG-FELT WANT 


A cinema designed for both lovers and picture lovers. —Humorist 

















DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS! 


JUDGE will pay $25 for the funniest ending to this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. The winning ending will be selected to the D. Y. O. C. Editor of Jupce, 627 West 43d Street, New 
for its originality of idea, humor, and cleverness in drawing. York, N. Y 
Professional artists are barred. Draw your ending, in ink, on Send as many “‘endings’” as you wish, but none will be returned 


white paper, the same size as Space No. 4; or if you prefer, make Contest closes February 8. Winning ending appears in the 
; ; g PI 


your sketch right on No. 4 space, cut it out (No. 4 only) and mail — issuc of February 27 
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Contest No. 27 
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Three ART PRINTS | 


for only $1.12 
4 See 
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‘‘The Spanish Bark 

By J. D. Gleason 
A fine reproduction in brilliant coloring, that 
will appeal to all who love the sea. Prints ar 
744 x9 inches 
Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 

50 cents 


“ ’ 
See-Saw’ 
By Delevante 
A beautiful reproduction in one color of a 

crayon-pencil drawing which graphically illu 

trates the changes Time has made in the fair sex 

Printed on heavy Art Mat, size 19x 15 inche 

with wide margins for framing 

Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents 





é ” 
‘The Old Army Game 
By James Trembath 
One of the most interesting and attractive pix 


tures ever reproduced as an Art Print Beau 
fully printed from the original engraving in sof 
two-toned sepia brown on heavy Art Mat, 
19 x 15 inches, with wide margins 

Prints will be carefully packed 

and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


50 cents 


OTHER NEW ART PRINTS 





“The Sea Hawk" $1.00 
*“*Have a Look at.Venus”’..... 1.00 
“Hasn't Scratched Yet"’.. 1.00 
“Circus Days” 1.00 
“Some Kidd"’ 1.00 
**Tee for Two” 1.00 
“Raising the Standards of Musical 
Comedy” 1.00 
**No Mother to Guide Her"’ 1.00 
“Oh! Mama” .50 
**Saturday Night”’ ; .50 
**Be Yourself’ .50 
“The Curse of Drink" moilae 25 
ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 West 43d Street New York 














Jackson 
things? 

Johnson 
that fiver I lent vou in ’98! 


Fun at a Conference 
Or I Got the Hundred 


freee. in case you don’t happen to 

know him, is an advertising man 
by profession and a banker by mar- 
riage. If his father 


and mother 


hadn’t married my mother and 
father, he wouldn’t be my older 
brother (unless there is a Santa 


Claus). In our family elder brother 
is synonymous with paying teller. 
As far as Fred’s concerned the stress 
is on the ultimate word. Accord- 
ingly, my weekly visits to Fred's 
office on official business for the great 
god mammon little gems of 
romance and adventure if not par- 
ticularly productive in a financial 
way. 


are 


In short, they’re artistic suc- 
cesses. For instance there was last 
week. Did you notice it? Of course 
there were lots of others, but one 
thing at a time and everything in 
its place has always been the motto 
on our family towels. 

“I tell you he’s too busy! He 
can’t see anyone to-day!” expostu- 
lated (although she didn’t realize it) 
the girl who guards Fred’s sanctum 
sanctorum, as I applied a few of the 
more obvious jui-jitsu stunts while 
swinging my stick and whistling 
“Dardanella” (tokeep up mycourage 
and break down Fred’s resistance). 
I swaggered into his office. Early in 
the game I found that swaggering 
was fatal to Fred’s inferiority com- 














(sentimentally)—Don’t the old songs make you recall 


Yes, I hope she keeps on with them; you might remember 


—London Opinion 


plex. It causes him to put on such a 
bold front that he leaves his back 
completely unguarded, and, as he 


carries his wallet in his back pocket, 
you can readily see the soundness of 
my tactics. 

“Grrrrrrrrrrrr!”” was all Fred said 
as Lentered. This is always a good 
sign. The busier and more harried 
he is the less time he’s liable to spend 
telling me what a waster and a profli- 
gate lam. And how, if I'd only bet 
on the horse he suggested, instead of 
pinheadedly sticking to my own 
choice, we'd have both been wealthy 
instead of just brothers. 

“Every morning brings the vio- 
lets,” I sang cheerily as Fred looked 
up at me and then further up in 
prayer. ; 

“Every morning brings me violent 
debts, would be my version of that 
dear old line if I were a singing 
man,” was Fred’s come-back to that 
as he deftly buttoned the flap on his 
money pocket with one hand showing 
the marvelous dexterity of the 
thumb and forefinger of an advertis- 
ing man long trained in the use of the 
paste brush and “And 
you're all of them,” he concluded, 
leaning back in his cigar and chew- 
ing his chair angrily. 


SCISSOTS. 


“T have a proposition,” I began, 
seeing that if conversation was to 
be directed, I'd have to be chairman 
of the board of directors. 

“Not interested,” came back with 




















= like finality. “And | 
what’s more unless you suddenly 
emulate the Great Thurston in his ae ° ” 
now famous disappearing stunt I cA CH ad OVE i é OY inary 
shall be forced to summon the 
boatswain’s mate and have you 


heaved to the sharks.” Fred likes IF, LIKE (MOST MEN, your taste runs to 


to be nautical. He once rode on a 





ferry. : Turkish Blend cigarettes and you are 
“Sharks?” I questioned, seizing the x 

opening. “Are just exactly what secking ofle a cut above the ordinary 

I came to talk to you about. Sharks { 

are ever lying in wait for such as because of the finer grades of tobacco 

yourself; wealthy, handsome, in- | ‘ 

fluential and of good family (of it containg, then learn from Fatima what 

which I am proud to say Iam one), i ; 

only too eager to bamboozle you a whale of\a difference just a few cents make 


out of your fortune, jewels and fair 
name. They will get it if I don’t. 
Why let it go to perfect strangers? 
Furthermore sharks supply excellent 
leather when they are not wrestling 
with sparsely clad gentlemen with 
daggers in moving pictures called 
“Pearls of the South Seas.” This 
leather is used in making pin-seal 
wallets such as yours. And speak 
ing of pocketbooks did you ever 
notice that funny green stuff that 
some people keep in theirs? It’s 
most remarkable. You can go into | 

i 











a store with it and 

“How you do go on,” interrupted 
Fred. “With a little encouragement 
you'd get somewhere. A lunati 
asylum, for instance, would be just 
crazy to give you an_athieti 
scholarship. Really, kid, you ought 


to go on the stage. One good SOK k 





in the beezer with a time worn egg 
would do you good.” 

In the middle of all these slightly 
veiledinnuendoes, the telephonerang. 
Fred answered. He worked there. 
“Yes, no, sure, why, gosh, gee, wait, 





all right, in a minute.” 
(Continued on the next page) 
Cont l th t pa 





| Liccetr & Myers Tosacco Co 

















Way down south in Greenwich Village 
Far from Broadway's transient swillage, 
In Purple Pups and Orange Pollys 
Dine Bohemia’s hot tomales; 


Naughty models, most artistic, 
Long haired poets, anarchistic, 
Carry on while p'licemen slumber 


In JUDGE’S Greenwich Village Number. 























Next Week At All Newsstands 


“When is your sister thinking of 


getting married?” Better Than the Parisian Number! 


“Constantly.” Lonvon Mau 
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The magazine with the 
SILVER COVER 








KENDALL BANNING 
Editor 


LAURENCE M. COCKADAY 
Technical Editor 


ere you will find the romance as |j°* 
well as the Bh ir and technical 
of Radio. 


New subscribers may send $1.00 for a 5 months’ 
subscription 


POPULAR RADIO 
627 West 43d Street New York City 





Stops and prevents the nausea of 
Sea, Train and Car Sickness. You 
can travel anywhere in any con- 
veyance through its use. 


7c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
or dire® on receipt of price 








JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York, N. Y 


I want Jupce for myself. I have 
i checked below the offer | accept 





CHEC Herewith is $1.00 (check, cash, 
ca stamps, money-order) for 10 
weeks o |UDGE 








CHECK Herewith is $2.00 (check, cash, 





HERE money-order) for 21 weeks of 
Lem’? JUDGE 
CHECK Herewith find $5.00 (check, cash, 


HERE money-order) for one year’s sub- 
scription to JUDGE. 











| Name . 
Addres: 











Daughter—Believe me, Mother, directly ’Arry gets in the car, all 
this v-v-vi-vibration s-st-stops—so your false teeth won’t fall out again! 


Then he turned snappily to me, at 
once the complete man of affairs, in 
two handsome volumes, profusely 
illustrated and bound in morroco. 
“Sit down, shut up and look wise! 
Do you think you can?” 

“For how much?” I began but he 
cut in. 

“Two of my biggest clients just 
came into the office. They want to 
discuss next year’s appropriation—” 

“That means money? They're 
out of luck. I know you.” 

“No money I’m to spend for them. 
I've got to stage a conference, quick. 
You’re it!” 

“I won't play unless the desks are 
goal,” I started but just then Fred’s 
secretary announced the two big 
advertising men from the great white 
spaces. 

“All you gotta do is say yes to 
everything,” whispered Fred as the 
girl announced, “Mr. Glutz and Mr. 
Spitz, of the Glutz and Spitz Sitz 
Bath Co., Ltd., Manufacturers of 
Smaller byt Sweller Baths.” 

“Yes,” I said, rising and standing 
at attention as Fred played “The 
Star Spangled Banner” on my left 
shin with the toe of his boot. (Fred 
always speaks of his shoes as his 
boots. It’s so, so, very advertising, 
don’t you know.) 

“Gentlemen,” began Fred, swelling 
up like a new mosquito bite, “‘it is 
indeed a pleasure to have you drop 
in informally this way and I’m sure 
my brother and valued associate 
deems it no small pleasure to come 
in contact with the men for whom 
he has done so much fine work.” 

“Yes,” I said dutifully. 

“What we were considering,” be- 
gan Messrs. Glutz and Spitz together, 
for they were equal partners, “was 


—Humorist 


that our advertising should be im- 
proved for the coming year. Don’t 
you think so?” 

“Yes,” I replied, as Fred battered 
away at the other shin in an earnest 
effort to cripple me for life. 

“It seems to be the general 
opinion that our campaign has lacked 
mature thought.” 

“Yes,” I agreed hastily. Only too 
eager to help out in what might 
turn out to be one of the really im- 
portant conferences of the year. Pos- 
sibly even bigger than the Western. 

Fred by this time was indulging in 
a little research work with a pin in the 
region just above my knee. 

“So you see we're stuck,” con- 
cluded the partners. 

“So am I,” I started, then hurriedly 
added, “Yes!” 

Just then the clock struck twelve. 
Fred took out his watch and then 
looked the way he does when he 
draws one card and tries to pretend 
he’s filled, “Holy Mike! Isn’t to- 
day the day you were to have 
luncheon with Bill Wrigley?” he 
asked me suddenly. 

I was wise. I smiled knowingly 
and started to say no when Fred 
reached into his pocket and taking 
out a crisp hundred said, “And by 
the way here’s what I owe you from 
last night’s game. Get back as soon 
as you can so I can go over these new 
matters with you.” 

I never was one to ride my luck to 
death. I went. But in fairness to 
Fred I’m forced to admit that I would 
have taken the century plant, even if 
it hadn’t been a crisp one, and in 
fairness to myself that if I’d hung 
around much longer my brother 
would have been hung for murder. 

Carroll Carroll 
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Wireless Fiend—Come on, we must be getting home. They're 
broadcasting the last act of this play to-night, and I wouldn't miss 


it for worlds. 


“Just think of it!” exclaimed Flora 
the romantic. “A few words mum- 
bled over your head and you're 
married.” 

“Yes,” agreed Dora the cynical. 
“And a few words mumbled in your 
sleep and you're divorced.” 

—American Legion Weekly 


Edad 


A critic says that modern girls are 
just educated dolls. He may be 
right, but they don’t squeal for 
“pa-pa” and “ma-ma’”’ when they're 
squeezed. —Humorist 
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—Passing Shou 


A farmer's wife shipped a crate of 
eggs to a wholesale house in a city, 
but before doing so she wrote on one 
of them: 

“I got a penny for this egg. 
did you pay for it?” 

She added her name and address. 


What 


A year later she received an 
answer. It was written on the 
highly embellished stationery of 
an actor. 

“My dear madam,” he wrote, 


“while playing the part of Hamlet, 
recently, I 
nothing.” 


received your egg for 


—Tit-Bits 























“Now, don’t start none o’ your arguing with me, Pat, ’cos I’ve just 


tidied up this room!” 


—Humorist 














MONSTER: 


What Mysterious Motives 
Inspired Her Awful Deeds ry 


SHARP click and Cleek was on her 

like a leaping cat! ‘‘Caught you,"’ he 
snarled. Astounded we stared at this 
gentle-looking girl. Could that soft hand 
of hers have sent five men to horrible 
deaths! Was this really the nameless 
monster who held whole cities in terror? 
What was her true identity? . 

What connection had the crucifix over 
her bed with the mysterious symbols on the 
dead man's hand? What uncanny means 
did_she employ that left no trace and 
baffled the shrewdest detectives? 

You can learn the answer to this amazing 
tale and a host of equally thrilling, exciting 
mystery stories by sending today for 


The International 
ADVENTURE LIBRARY 


N all literature you can find nothing 

equalling these fifteen volumes for weird 
mystery and adventure for bere are 
not jes good mystery and adventure 
Stories by the world’s most gifted 
authors— but their recognized greatest 
works only. 

World-wide is their sweep. 
With amazing swiftness you pass from 
one thrilling episode to another, from 
seething India to fanatical Morocco, 
from staid old England to the mys- 
terious isles of the Pacific. 

Here. indeed, are stories so well told 
you will delight in reading them over 
and over again—Dracula; Tales o 
Sherlock Holmes; Return of Sherloc 
Holmes; The Abandoned Room; 
Arsene Lupin; The Confesstons of 
Arsene Lupin; The Teeth of the Tiger; 
The Crystal Stopper; The Hollow 
Needle; The Deril’s Admiral; Cleek of 
Scotland Yard; Cleek, The Master Do- 
te-tive; The White Waterfall; The Un- 
een Hand; The Radium Terrors. 

Eleven long novels and 
fifty-three short stories by the world’s 
greatest adventure writers: Sir . 
Conan Doyle; Bram Stoker; Wads- 
worth Camp: Maurice Leblanc; 
Frederick Ferdinand Moore: Thomas 
W. Hanshew; Clarence H. New; 
Albert Dorrington—all yours at a 
bargain if you mail the coupon today. 
Beautifully bound tn rich-looking Ma- 
roon de Luxe Vellum with gold titles. 


Priced for Quick Sale 

Only a limited number of these sets 
are left, and we have priced them 
especially low for quick sale. Avoid 
disappointment, mail the coupon now. 


10 Days Free Inspection 

You needn't send a cent. If 

set fails to delight you, re- 

turn it in ten days at 
our expense. Simply 
send the bargain 


coupon today. of 
a : 


eS @ 1.26 
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This famous Gurkha & 
Kukri of solid brass, 6 43 ip z 
long, is an exact replica of 
that used by the Hindu soldiers a 
in the World wor ane 69 raph- Rad 4 
ically describe hd ipling " 

A rare curio to have and use- «<%* 30 Irving PL, KY. 

ful as a letter-opener, a Pleasesend meal! % 

paper-weight or a protec- charges prepaid the ' 

tion on occasion— but es Inpernnsionaladven- 

you must act today. rs ture Library in 15 vol- ’ 
Py umes, beautifully bound 5 

2 


Dept. SIA ,O _ in dark Maroon de Luxe 
W. R. Caldwell /- _ Vellum stamped tn gold. If 

a cl 643% ~—_ not more than delighted with 
& Co. > the books I will return them at 
30 Irving PL o your expense within 10 days. If 
N.Y. a satisfied, I will send you $1.00 


, promptly, and immediately receive 

Yr the famous Gurkha. Kukri free, and 
> will pay the balance at the rate of $1.00 
@ 4 month for only 16 months. 
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Five Hours in Chicago 
I E LOOKED first at her face, which 


was pretty, then at her ankles, which 
were enchanting, and lastly at her left hand, 
which was gloved in hand-stitched mocha, 
so that he couldn’t tell whether or no there 
was a band of platinum on the third finger 
of it. . . . He told himself that travelling 
had its compensations after all. 


Suddenly, almost without lifting the lazy 
lashes from her cheeks, she spoke to him, 
casually. 

“T’ve often wondered, too,” she said, 
“why it is that one may speak to strangers 
on trains—when one may not in theaters or 
restaurants or—or Turkish baths.” 


So blandly had she read his thought that 
he laughed quite wholeheartedly. 


“Perhaps we could both smoke if we 
went out to the observation car,” he said 


“Let’s,” said the girl 
s s a s 


When two attractive young strangers 
decide to kill idle time together, time 
isn't the only thing that had better 
watch out! See “Five Hours in 
Chicago,” in the current issue of 
Snappy Stories. On all news- 
stands—20 cents. 


yon cleared 


of Pimples, Black- 
heads, Acne Eruptions on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch 

and Eczema, Enlarged Pores, - Oily 
or Shiny Skin. CLEAR-TONE has 
been Tried, Tested and Proven its merits 
in over 100,000 test cases. 


WRITE TODAY for my FREE 
Booklet—“‘A CLEAR-TONE 
Sx1n”—telling how I cured 


myself after being afflicted for fifteen years. 
E. S. GIVENS 224 Chemical Bldg. Kansas City, Me. 


































Teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters on half 

Grapefruit, a delightful breakfast tonic. 

Sample bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





INSIST UPON 


‘KEMP’ Ss BALSAM 


FOR THAT COUGH! 





———— al 











ASK DAD—HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at in the Good Old Days 


Charles Sarka in Judge, 1905. 
IN THE TREACHEROUS SOUTH SEAS 


Why so many ships are wrecked. 


Your Only Safety 
If you'd made love to any girl 
In policies invest, 
A fire insurance one comes first; 
With love she'd fire your breast. 


*Gainst burglars you must next insure, 
She'll steal your heart—no joke; 
And lastly one ‘gainst accident, 
For she will leave you broke. 
—J udge, 1899 
sae 
Manila Major-general—I learn that 
in you I have a treasure as a recon- 
noitering spy—that no man can equal 
you in wading through muck, moras- 
ses, slush and slough. 
American Soldier—Well, your ex- 





cellency, as a suburban commuter Bit te Judge, 1899. 

New Jersey, I hope I haven't waded 

through fourteen slushy springs for Mollie sat upon the stove and it 
nothing. —Judge, 1898 was hot-to-Mollie. 
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H. L. M. Seeshks Ue 
Dear Mr. 
Here’s how 
your periodical and one of the city’s 


ANTHONY: 


Baltimoreans feel about 


foremost citizens expresses our senti- 
ments. 

This clipping, which you probably 
have seen by this time, is from the 


Baltimore Evening Sun for this evening. 
The people of the metropolis of the 
Maryland Free State sympathize with 
you and your staff. 
May you be rewarded somewhere and 
sometime—soon. 
Sincerely, 


Stanley L. Cohn 


Baltimore, Md. 
Saturday, December 19, 1925 


Here is the Clipping 

The comstocks, whatever their defects other- 
wise, at least show great gifts as clowns; they 
never get into motion — making thumping 
asses of th-~ selves. ~oint to the recent on 
slaughts upon JupceE, f - comic weekly. The 
smellers of the Postoffice Department, taking 
alarm at certain harmless jocosities that it ventured 
to print, barred it from the mails. And on that 
very day and date, in the pursuit of their statutory 
duty to spread the enlightenment, the colleagues 
of these smellers hauled something over a thou 
sand tons of magazines given over to frank and 
unmitigated filth—magazines so wholly foul, and 
so widely known to be foul, that if any one of them 
ever printed a clean number there would be riots 
in every Christian community in America. 

The name of the Dogberry who fell upon Jupce 
I don't know; if I knew it, I'd embalm it in this 
present stream of literary amber. Whoever he 
was, he was obviously both a comstock and a 
bureaucrat, a snouter and a jobholder—in brief, 
one toting through life a double burden of cerebral 
bilge. No doubt he had complaints to support 
him, or, at all events, a complaint. But from 
whom? The postoffice never tells; the victim 





Thins 





Henry—Well, shut up, then! 


eae 





Wife (enthusiastically)—Niagara! 
we've ever set eyes upon! 


Do you know 
I just feel as though I can’t say anything at all. 


is slaughtered anonymously. Any psychopathic | 

old maid, male or female, is free to turn the official 

smuthounds loose, If the victim escapes, he has 

no redress. Would he sue for damages, he must | 
miserable postoffice clerk—and with the | 

courts and their decisions heavily against him. 

His remedy, once he has paid his lawyers, 
simply to laugh. For the business is almost in- 
variably farcical. In the present case it runs true 
to type. All the newsstands of the Republic are 
burdened to groaning with smutty magazines. 
They penetrate to the remotest country towns. 
They are carried in the mails. And yet the post- 
office, bestirred at last to moral indignation, makes | 
its first strike at JupGe, one of the cleanest periodi 
cals in the country. I have read it for years, and 
have yet to encounter any obsce nity in it. least 
of all could I find any in the issue that was barred 
from the mails. 

But the comstockian logic, 
know by this time, is not that of ordinary men. 

The smellers, whether official or unofficial, have | 
tests and standards of their own, One of their | 
principles, I believe, may be disentangled from the 

UDGE case; they are against humor—save, of 
course, when it is made by the collision of the 
ceiling with their own docuses. JupGEe presumed | 
to poke fun at the loose French comic sheets which | 
circulate so widely among us. The text of these | 
sheets is unintelligible to the Americano; he can 
grasp only the indecency of their pictures. They 
are thus (to him) serious works of pornography 
Ergo, they go through the mails. But Jupcr 
jibed at them—and at their readers. Ergo, it was 
barred. 

The thing sounds absurd, but if you will turn to 
the drama you will quickly find that its roots are 


sue a 


is | 


as everyone should 


in the facts. Every Broadway manager knows 
that if he would get away with smut all he has 
to do is to make it indignant. The comstocks 


will never bother him; nay, most of their clerical 
allies will praise him But the moment he ventures 
into jocosity he is on dangerous ground, and if 
his jocosity has genuine humor in it he is lost. 
Has anyone ever heard of a raid on a Biblical play! 
Certainly not. But has anyone ever heard of a 
Biblical play without an uproarious hoochie- 
coochie in it, and a scene showing the hero being | 
tempted to sin by the premiére danseuse¥ Such 
gross and undisguised lasciviousness is safe. But | 
every time another harmless bedroom farce comes | 
along, and audiences begin to roar with mirth, there 
is renewed talk of setting up a censorship } 
The proprietors of the smutty magazines are | 
well aware of this comstockian principle. The } 
worst of such magazines are violently moral in | 
| 
| 
| 





tone. They describe the seduction of poor work 

ing girls, lingeringly and in detail, only to denounce 

it furiously. They discuss all the blushful mys 

teries in terms of indignation. Thus they are free | 

of the mails, and every high school boy and girl in | 

the land has access to them. But if one of them } 

loosed a cackle, the comstocks would be down 

upon it at once. 
Comstockery, indeed, is nothing but imbecility. 

It never works, and no wonder, for the fanatics 

behind it are unanimously fools. Its ostensible | 

objects are never attained; its actual achievements 


are always ridiculous and usually pernicious. 
® Chicago Tribune H. 


. Mencken 


The most magnificent sight 
, Henry, when [ look at that, | 


—Passing Show 





SIXTEEN 


CHARLESTONS 


Fox Trots and Songs 


On Eight 98 


Full Size 
10-Inch 

FOR 
ALL 








Double-Faced 
Records 


New Improved 
Recordings 





FREE! Charleston 
Dance Instructions 


Here are the very latest Broadway Hits—includ- 
ing the newest Charlestons, Fox Trots and Songs 
New Improved Recordings SIXTEEN selections 

& Double Face full size 10-INCH records—all for 
only $2.98. BRAND NEW records—not damaged! 
$6 Value. With each set we will include complete 
illustrated Charleston Dance Instruction prepared 
especially for us by Oscar Duryea, President of the 

Masters of Dancing 


American National Assn 

Here They Are All Big Hits 
Charleston Your Blues Away Show Me the Way to Go Home 
Brown Eyes, Why Are You Blue Then I'll Be Happy 
Charleston Lady Sometime 
I'm Sittin’ on Top of the World = The Lonesomest Gir! in Town 
Do That Charleston, Dinah Down Behind the Hill 
Remember That Certain Party 
Charleston Mad Wait Till the Sun Shines Again 
I Wish't | Was in Peoria Bam Bam Bammy Shore 


Send No Money 


Never before has there been such a money-saving 
bargain in latest HITS. How can it be done? 


By manufacturing in SETS ONLY and selling 
DIRECT TO PHONOGRAPH OWNERS. Each 
customer, therefore, saves the usual 50 per cent 


allowed to dealers and jobbers 
Let us send you this complete 
for 10 days’ trial 


set of SIXTEEN 
Just mail the coupon 
or a letter When the package arrives, give the 
postman $298 plus a few pennies for delivery 
charges, then TRY THE RECORDS. If you are 
not completely satisfied, SEND THE SET BACK 
and every penny you have paid will be refunded 
AT ONCE. If you act promptly complete illus 
trated instructions for dancing the Charleston will 
be included with your set free 


NATIONAL MUSIC LOVERS, Inc. 
7 West 36th St., Dept. 271, New York City 


NATIONAL MUSIC LOVERS, Inc. 
Dept. 271, 327 West 36th Street, New York City 
Please send me for 10 days’ trial your collection of 
eight new National" records containing 16 very latest 
Charlestons, songs, fox trots and waltzes. I will pay the 
postman only $2.98 plus delivery charges on arrival 
This is not to be considered a purchase, however I re 
serve the right to return them at any time within 10 days 
and you will refund my money Also include free, com- 


selections 


plete instructions for dancing the Charleston Out- 
side U. 8. $3.50, cash with order.) 

Name 
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Get Bunte Cough Drops. They 
clear and rest your throat. Made 
of pure cane sugar, menthol and 
horehound. The menthol heals 
=—the horehound soothes. 


MENTHOL: HOREHOUND 
B COUGH 
DROPS 


BUNTE BROTHERS, CHICAGO 
Makers of World Famous Candies 
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Applause Card 
For the Funniest Contribution 
of 1926 


Dear JUDGE: 
I think the picture in this issue 


Co ae 





Entitled 


By | 


“And the Text in this issue 


DN Son a i GA xe waetsaeeex: 
NE IS ee nee ee 
Should be entered in the Contest 
for the Funniest Contribution of 1926 | 
EE ere 


EE ee ee 
(Week of January 30) 
At the end of the year. the artist and the writer whore 


contribution receives the largest number of votes, will each 
receive a $500 Prize. VOTE YOUR FAVORITE! 





“POPULAR RADIO is 
without question 

the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 

and to every one 
considering the building 
or the purchase of a set 


DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BECO 
Wear the 























bearing portrait 
whic! ease Se Starz 
sent free in pisin, sealed envelope 


GROOKS APPLIANCE CO..371-B, State St.. Marshall. Mich. 
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Enid—How do you mean you made a faur pas last night, Viva? 
Viva—Well, you see, I told him I’d never been kissed before, and— 


er—it appears that I was engaged to him last year. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


of a fiery Russian Joan of Are who 
leads her people against the corrupt 
and dissolute nobility, has been en- 
trusted to a nice, quiet, little Amer- 
ican girl who has about as much 
Russian fire to her as an English 
foot-warmer. 

But one could even overlook such 
casting were the libretto better than 
it is. The M. Hammerstein is such 
a sagacious showman, a chip of the 
old block that was Oscar, that one 
wonders how he ever allowed himself 
to let it get by him. Perhaps, on the 
day he read it, his receipts from 
‘““Rose-Marie” were so large that his 
eyes had worn themselves out adding 
up figures. 


Ill 


T presentation of “Carmencita 

and the Soldier” by the Moscow 
Art Verein would seem ten times as 
good if Morris Gest’s press agent had 
held himself in check before the pro- 
duction and hadn’t led us to expect 
that the occasion would prove to be 
the tenth wonder of the world, the 
eighth and ninth being the Russians’ 
presentations of “La Périchole” and 
“Lysistrata.” This version of Bizet’s 
“Carmen” is a highly interesting 
affair; it contains much of genuine 
merit; but it falls considerably short 
of the prefatory blurbs about it. 
Press agency can do no end of 
damage to worthy theatrical enter- 
prises, though our producers do not 
seem always to be privy to the fact. 
There may be a fool born every 


—Gaiety 


minute, to say nothing of a dramatic 
critic, but Barnums are born but 
once in a century. 

Olga Baklanova continues to be 
the Moscow guild’s chief attraction. 


Her Carmen, from an acting stand- ° 


point, is admirable. Her voice, 
however, will never greatly upset the 
garlicas at the Metropolitan. 

FHS 

Employer (finding his clerk asleep 
at the desk)—Look here, Meyer, you 
can clear out at the end of the 
month. 

Clerk (peevishly) — Well, you 
needn't have wakened me so soon 
for that! —Dorfbarbier 

FSS 

A wedding was recently celebrated 
inanairplane. Evidently the things 
are still far from safe. 

—The Humorist 
FAH 

A divorce can now be obtained 
in South Africa for thirteen shillings. 
The supremacy of Los Angeles in the 
film producing business may now 
cease at any moment. —Eve 

SIS 

She—I bought a piano awfully 
cheap to-day. 

He—How much? 

“T pay £3 a month.” 

“For how many months?” 

“Oh! I forgot to ask them that.” 

—Tit-Bits 
HAS 

We hear that it was so foggy during 
a recent Rugby match that the game 
went on for half an hour before it 
was discovered that the ball was lost. 

—London Opinion 




















Winner of Draw Your Own Conclusions 
Contest No. 23 
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W. D. Crooks, 236 West Thirtieth street, Indianapolis, Ind, 


CLOSE SECONDS 














H. A. Brightly, St. Louis, Mo. C. Custapon, Chicago, Ill, 


Irwin Regenstein, East Cleve- 
land, O. 








| Glenn E. Doyle, Minoa, N. Y. 


Herschel Boden, Melcher, Ia. 


William Ai. Fletcher, Indianap- 


olis, Ind 
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first lesson. 


Draftsmen Wanted 
70,000 fine jobs adver- 
tised this year. Get ready 
to fill one. Make some- 
thing of yourself. Plan 
your future in DRAFT- 
IN Even if you have 
only common schooling, 
even if you know nothing 
of Drafting we guarantee 
tomake you a real Drafts- 
man or refund your 
money. Special surprise 
offer to the first 600 men who 
answer this ad — reduce 
on hy = terms. Coupoo 
rings information. 


New, Rapid 
Easy Training 
Thignew" Job-Meth- 


2 give you actual 

Drafting-room jobs in 
a new,step-at-a-time 
way. With pictures 
that you can under- 
stand almost witb- 
out reading the 
“lessons. 


MAIL THE 
COUPON 






You need a fine out- 
fit like this to do pre- 
cise, neat drafting, 
not one penny extra 
charge for this com- 
plete, valuable, high 
cao outfit. Imported 
nstruments. Table 
board, mahogany edge 
T square, triangles, 
thumb-tacks, ink, etc. 
everything you will need. 
Ri i} value $20. Coupon 








—to prove you can learn 
. J 

at home—in spare time! 
We have invented a new, simplified way to 
teach Drafting—the first real improvement in 
Drafting home-instructionin history. We want 
you to see it, try it— without one 
obligation to you. We want to show you how 
we get away from the copying methods used 
in the past. See how we make you think, solve 
problems, do actual drafting jobs from the 


Engi 
AMERICAN SCHOOL, Dept. 0-154 


uses REE! 





mny cost or 


Win Success Thru 
Drafting 


Drafting is easy, fasci- 
nating work. Short hours. 
BIG pay. And the Drafts- 
man is always in line for 
promotion for . executive 
positions. This training is 
Complete, It includes 
high-school subjects (if 
you need them) and all the 
Engineering and Mathe- 
matics required of Draft- 
ing experts. 


Coupon Brings 
3 Lessons FREE 


Get them. Test your 
own ability tolearn Draft- 
ing and get ready for a 
fine job and big pay. 
Coupon brings surprise 
offer and full information. 
Mail it TODAY. 


Chief Drafting Engineer 
AMERICAN SCHOOL, Dept. 0-114 
Drexel Ave. & 58th Street, Chicago 





Rush 8 Free Drafting Lessons, Surprise offer, complete Informa- 
tion, money-back guarantee etc., to prove | can become a real Drafts- 


man at home in spare time. 


BROge ..00cccccccccccccemecccorccosoncnecoososcoee 
Street NO.....cccccscrcccesscscecssscsseessocecss 


CY... cocccescceee- . wenscssccsee 





3LESSONS 






We give 3 free lessons with each new instrument. They 
start you. Teach yourself. It’s great fun practicing 
because you learn so quickly. Even though you have 
failed with some other instrument, you can learn the 
Buescher Saxophone. And it will make you the most 
popular person in your set. 6 days’ free trial in your 
own home, any instrument. No obligation. Easy terms 
if you decide to buy. Send now for beautiful free lit 
erature. A postal brings liberal proposition. Address 


Buescher Band Instrument Co. aad 
Elkhart, Indiane 


1165 Beescher Black 


a 


You can play the scale in an hour and play 
azz in a week on the 


Buescher Saxophone 


? 
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You Want 


“Everyman's Guide To 
Motor Efficiency” 


BY 


H. W. SLAUSON, M.E 
ad and 


HOWARD GREENE 


The most practical handbook on modern motor 
car efficiency ever published. Hailed by the leading 
automobile manufacturers as the greatest contri- 
bution to the proper maintenance of the motor car 
ever offered the automobile owning public 


Not a text-book but a beau- 
tiful example of the book- 
maker’s art, made for 
practical reference service. 


Four hundred and forty-eight pages, more than 
300 illustrations, printed on fine paper, from clear 
new type. An Art Binding in green Fabrikoid with 
Gold embossing, size 5'4 x 7} inches. Arranged 
for ready reference, and written and illustrated in 
such a way that even the most uninitiated will un- 
derstand 

This volume in addition to giving definite instruc- 
tion on the care and repair A each and every part 
of the modern motor car, includes “Trouble Finding 
Charts.” “Specifications of Current American 
Cars,” “Glossary of Automobile Words and Terms” 
and “Close-ups of Modern Car Manufacture.” 


Published by THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO 


Sent postpaid 
upon receipt of 


$3.00 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
627 West 43d Street New York 


| Notice to Judge 
| Contributors 


O MANUSCRIPTS will be re- 
turned unless accompanied by 
stamped and addressed return 

envelope, and owing to the thousands 
of contributions sent into this office 
each week, it is impossible to enter 
into personal correspondence regard- 
ing them. 

Do not enclose postage for Funnybones, 
Epilaughs, Lizzie Labels, Krazy Kracks or 
Letter Laughs, as they will not be returned 

$5 will be paid for each one printed if 
it has not previously been received 

In cases of duplication, the first one re- 
ceived will be accepted 

For prompt attention address manuscripts, 
in separate envelopes, to the following de- 
partments 

Manuscripts—Literary Editor of Jupcr, 

Funnybones—Funnybone Editor of 

Jupce, 
Epilaughs—Epilaugh Editor of Jupcr 
Crossword Puzzles—Crossword Puzzle 
Editor of Jupce, 
Lizzie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of 
Jupcr 
627 West 43d Street, New York City | 


























BLOTCHY SKIN 


need annoy Pimples black- 
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BOW LEGS? 
Makes Trousers Hang Straight 


If Legs Rend In or Out 
f Adjustable 







No Metal Yo" 
Free Booklet — Piain led Envelope 
THE T. GARTER e 


Dept. 32 NEW LONDON, NEW 
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Albert? We're gettin’ a rope. 








Albert (a conscientious Union man)—Well, for goodness sike, man, 


*urry up. 


Voice from the Ground—Can you manage to ‘ang on a bit longer, | 
! 


I'm due to knock off in abaht ten minutes. 


Passing Show 


Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 60 | 


Horizontal 


1. It’s a short lane that hasn't one of these. 
(Two words 
6. One of the “Health and Happiness” boys. 
12. No garage is complete without one. 
14. A large continent 
16. Something farmers do after they sow their 
wild oats. 
18. A pryer. 
21. African golf balls. 
23. A laundered shirt. 
24. Kings and queens 
26. Something necessity and most lawyers know 
very little about. 
| 27. The beginning of every Eskimo. 
| 28. A débutante’s favorite fruit. 
29. With women this means to look around. 
31. Pronoun 
32. A difficult thing to make flivvers do. 
34. One way of getting what's coming to you. 
36. To kick against authority. 
38. An irritating thing to get in the eye. 
40. A festival 
41. Something most men carry home on New 
Year's Eve. 
42. To take place in Scandinavia. 
43. Foundation of flivvers. 
45. Something husbands do if they're given too 
much rope. 
47. A Teutonic god. 
50. What most racing cars are built for. 
52. Cat fight. 
54. When people fall out of bed this is what they 
wake up in. 
56. Is your old man! 
57. A kind of beer (?). 
59, It’s safer to give Her this on the phone. 
61. Pronoun. 
62. The human thing to do. 
64. The Congressional record. 
66. A contraction for “it is.” 
67. What few schoolgirl complexions are. 
69. When you want a diamond this is what you 
get. 
70. Arts. 
71. This indicates the direction of an ill wind. 
73. A Ku Klux necktie. 
75. To rest in peace 
76. Something that peeple start crossing Vertical 
and finish crossing Horizontal. 





Vertical 

A fellow who horns in at dances. 
Dance 
A group of dough makers (abbr.). 

To portion out. 
7. Couples who marry in acroplanes soon come 
back to this. 

8. A conjunction. 

9. The brown derby. 

10, Something a snake is little else but. 

ll. To seize, as a bandit in Chicago. 

13. Topsy’s girl friend. 

15. What seven black pearls are. 


oer Uwe 





17. You'llarrive here if you go west far enough 

19. Sometimes these have very bright pupils. 

20. Otherwise 

22. What Caesar did before he saw and con- 
quered, 

24. A rodent exclamation. 

25. Long ago. 

28. Pie-eyed. 

30. Most people are in the dark about these 
kind of parties. 

3 Fe use improperly. 

35. So’s your aunt's brother! 

37. Existing 

39. This goes around a lot. 

40. Away from 

44. Something married men can't do with their 
rights. 

$6. A fortunate thing to be struck with. 

$8. An inhabitant of Denmark. 

49. Dolled up 

51. Small hole in the skin. 


52. You can’t travel far without taking one of 
these. 
53. Dry 


55. To give forth 

58. English dumb-bells. 

60. Inactive. 

63. Something wild wives do. 

65. An old hobby 

66. This leaves in the spring. 

68. Something a person loses when he stands up. 
70. Imitate. 

72. This means no in England. 

74. A conjunction. 
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Judge will run a Cross- 


zzle every week 
and will pay $25 for each 
one used on this page, 
but they must be funny. 


ill not be re- 
turned unless postage is 
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The above puzzle S|OITMENIEICIKiT 1) lEMMHlule word Pu 
was submitted by EIDIIIT RIEILIElr HIOIPIE 
Mr.CharlesTomordy, PIE|PEES|AIERBwolo 
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“At our price, white man, 
She is yours!” 


Still alive, before us on the altar stood 
the woman we had spent so many 
perilous months seeking. But what 
was she doing here among these jungle 
savages, carrying in her arms their 
holiest idol? What chance had we to 
save her, three white men among these 
hordes of angry blacks! 


haw enter the sanctuary would be to 
violate their holiest laws; to touch the 
hem of her skirt would mean instant de- 
struction. 


Suddenly . . . a strangled cry and Ragnall sprang 
toward her. But with a fierce gesture the Arab 
thrust himself before the altar and set the price of 
this woman’s freedom. 

As he made his bargain I gasped with horror, for 
what he demanded was dearer than gold. 


But read the rest of this stirring 
story for yourself. You can have 
it and twelve other gripping vol- 
umes for free examination if you 
will mail the coupon at once. 


Great Historical Ro 


of H. RIDER HA‘ 


13 Splendid Volumes FREE On Approval The Leasg#fKpensive Form of Entertainment 


million people have thrilled fo the stories of rs fs PGood History As Well! 
Rider Haggard! A million history and romance ‘s 
lovers have been transported by his magic pen Re 4400 gripping pages of breath-taking tales, you 





et your business and your worries—forget everything but 


right into the heart of the African jungle, to stately oy of living. You will want to read them over and over 
ancient palaces of Asia Minor, to the hunting in. No other form of entertainment in this day and age 
lodges of England. @ otters you so much for so little money! 


™, A peep into one of his volumes and immedig4@P 40% Reduction If You Act Now! 
you are following his intrepid hunters t The demand for this, the only uniform edition, is rapidly in- 
X\ tangled jungles where lions stalk igers creasing since the author’s recent death. There are still a number 
7, roam; sharing the adventures earless Of these sets left. If you mail the coupon today, you can have 


- r one at our original figure—40% less than the publisher’s 

vey » y Ps . " . 
STONE & ‘ pioneers in strange land . ee price. Handsomely bound in substantial cloth covers or in 
ACKENZIE % across the burning d ; witnessing rich Arteraft, difficult to tell from leather. 


M : P 
30 vie ae *”, the secret cere ies of queer Mail the Coupon Today— 

! 
poovel. oll chacges ‘apupel Ve yarri 1 the black men of wi Read Them 10 Days Free! 


jew York City jungle tribeg@#finting, shooting, 

your special set of H. Ride A : . ne Then if not more than delighted, return them at our expense. 
arly ben greet Sistecien) d veldt, amid hair But send the coupon now before the limited number of these 
40% reduction from the publisher's sets is exhausted. 

pric if r* er 10 day free exar 

tion ' am highly jelighted, F 


you $1.00 promotly and $1 (0 « eh tnonth y SKINLAY, N MACKENZIE, Dept. 78, 30 Irving Pl., New York City 
will return them within 10 days at y» - 
Examination to cost me nothing 


City 


Your or husband's cecupation 
"~ i 


ee ee ee ee ee ee eee 
s 


va wish rich. durable arteraft binding, chance 
by adding SOe a month for the same number of op 
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